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which has the bitterness not of the salutary tonic
but of mortal poison; and of this kind the
master is Chamforfc, who died during the French
Revolution (and for that matter died of it),
and whose little volume of thoughts is often
extremely witty, always pointed, but not seldom
cynical and false. "If you live among men,"
he said, "the heart must either break or turn
to brass." " The public, the public," he cried;
" how many fools does it take to make a public ! "
" What is celebrity 1 The advantage of being
known to people who don't know you.7'

All literatures might be ransacked in vain for a
more repulsive saying than this, that "A man
must swallow a toad every morning if he wishes
to be quite sure of finding nothing still more dis-
gusting before the day is over." We cannot be
surprised to hear of the lady who said that a
conversation with Chamforfc in the morning made
her melancholy until bedtime. Yet Chamforfc
is the author of the not unwholesome saying
that "The most wasted of all days is that on
which one has not laughed." One of his maxims
lets us into the secret of his misanthropy.
" Whoever," he said. " is not a misanthropist